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Th BIRAG AND BOUNCE: SLOPER'S BACK-CHAT ARTISTES. 


No. 1741 (New: Series No. 19). Saturday, 17th March, 1923. TWOPENCE. 
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WHAT’S WRONG WITH THE WORLD? 


ic _eometimes wonder, dear, whether Pa's towering intellect is on the totter. 
ne a the world is coming to keeps him awake at night. 

ante), Pa puts 1t down to * broadcasting. 
Seite, ts driven dotty, anyway, and the other 
tent, he mistook for a Broadcaster. 


He does some funny things sometimes. ' Worrying ~ 
And this rotten weather, too! ‘The seasons seem all topsy-tyruys % 
Constant, charges of electricity must be simply shocking to the, Clerk of the Weather." 
day he made a most unprovoked assault on an ino ffensive passer-by, whom, in his 
Luckily, Pa is persona grata to the police,and the affair was hushed up TOOTSIE. 
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PIC: DECOSSE 


OR knitting Stockings, Socks, and Gloves, or for 
crocheting Sports Hats and Bags the durable 

‘Anchor’ Fil d’Ecosse is a thread unsurpassed. 
4 It is manufactured in white and many favoured 
| fast shades. 


IF you want 
the best Tea | 


buy from the firm 


**Anchor”’ Threads are seven in numbee 


FILOSHEEN VELVENO 
; COTON A BRODER FLOX rN 
STRANDED COTTON FIL D'ECOSSS ¢ 
FLOSS EMBROIDERY ‘ 
é : 
3 
ALL MADE. BY : 
| CLARK. 
; & CO.LIMITED M 
: PAISLEY : 
: _ a an 
i ay 
» a __ ay 
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i .... Your Draper. and Needlework Depot will supply A 
) dl you with “Anchor” Fil d’Ecosse and Instruction 0, 
a 5 , a Leaflets. : & 
Bs 
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LIPTON’S 


LIPTON, LTD. 
a a ae Oy 


Ke TEA PLANTERS, CEYLON 

5 The Largest Teo Distributors, Manufacturers § _ 

i end Retaileriof Food Products in the World hate 
es Head Ofer CITY ROAD, LONDON, E.C.1 Q* 
bd Branches and Agencies throughout the U.K, 


W 4 

TRADE PUMARE at 

The ‘‘ Needlewoman”’ (34. Quarterly) me 1 
is a deiightfully idiustrated handbook ; . Ou 
on Embroidery. ep 


Mother, may I have & 
another cake, please? 


- RAE ELIE 


This is the polish The children always “ask for more” in 
households where Borwick’s Baking Powder 
is used, because it always makes such 
delicious, light and digestible cakes, scones, 
tea rolls, pasties, &c. No household should 
be without it. You cannot do better than use 


for you. 


Of course you may think I’m 
prejudiced, but just let me polish 
any piece of metal work in the 
house, and see how quickly and 
easily | do it—and what a shine! 


BORWICK 


BAKING POWDER 


RECKITT & SONS, LTD., HULL & LONDON. 
Makers of Zebra Grate Polishes, etc. 
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j “IGHT MISTAKE, 
| ’ Seed PAGE SIX. 
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“ 
&,, ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 


: * ; 6 any fo any part of the World, fost free : 3 months, 
piMbery 45 6s. ; 12 months (including all Special 
prove; yy 12s, in stamps or P.O. O's to THE 

# Ly “TORs, ‘Tue SLoreRiEs,” BoswELL House, 

©URT, Fleer STREET, Lonpon, E.C. 


a, 


M 
¥ ue Caras and Contents Bills will be sent post free 


Ay » A r , 
ha, r [sents on applrcation. Reading Cases, free of 
o 
* 9 flote/s, Restaurants, etc. 


C : 

tery sPondents w’shing theif MSS. or Sketches to be 
t@ “€d, must enclose a stamped enveiope large enough 
Qin she contributions submitted. Under no 
Conditions will attention be given to work sent 


in 
*" approval, Do not enclose loose stamps. 


A FILM EFFECT. 


« eh 

8nge has come o’er Mary, 

oy 80le domestic aid; 

°rk she now seems chary, 
Sh, 2 ¥: actually afraid! 

grields with scorn the household broom 
She Nd spurns the humble duster— 

~ahegg a treasure formerly, 

Ut lately we have cussed her! 


4 ch 
8nge has come o’er Mary, ; 
€re’s not the slightest doubt; 
Bh, Y a month she had, but now 
She © wants each evening out! 
peg to rise each morn at six, 
& , °t now appears much later; 
B €r puts us in a fix, 
&t we're afraid: to rate her! 


e 


4 
tha > 
nge has come o’er Mary, 


uy “though we've raised her pay: 
p € is quite convinced she means 
Wey. leave us some fine day; 
of treated her like our own kin 
R,, ° alter her decision, 
she’s had her portrait published in 
f 4 beauty competition! Ww. M. 


}o( & 
NE KNEW WHAT HE WAS A-DOING-OF. 


4 
"eng ma Placed a big apple on the front steps anda 
T0ss the road to see who would take it. An 
hon “fs Who had observed the action, said: ‘‘ You 
’bted | do that. my son. Some poor boy may be 


te ease Bteal it.” * 
Weg “8 what I’m fishing for, mum. I've hol- 
eng! the inside and filled it with mustard and 


~ Spee ss 

Tey PROT: What have you to do in the new 
Py , 

Sova SRRETTE Oh. just stand about and look 


le 
RRor: How hard vou must work! 


SHIELA KNIGHT, 


Featuring as the Owl in “When Night, Falls.’ 
(Seon to be released.) : 


yo 


DIRECT EVIDENCE. 


HOW THE BLOW WAS STRUCK. 

A BOY was summoned to testify in a case ot 
assault, in which one man hit another with a shovel. 

A host of witnesses had been called, who “ beat 
about the bush” in th® most tedious and provok- 
ing manner. : 

This annoyed the lawyer for the prosecution, 
who" broke out as follows: 

“Here, boy. we've been going round and round 
this case for hours. and yet have no evidence to 
convict the prisoner. 

“Now. sir.” he savagely; continued, “‘“do you 
hear me? 4 want vou to come to the direct point. 
Did you see the blow struck?” 

‘Yes. sir.’’ 

“Ah, ah!” chuckled the lawyer, rubbing his 
hands. “ we have something to work upon, 

‘Here. my good lad. take this cane” (handing 
him his walking-stick.) “Tf you saw the blow 
struck, you must know how it was given.” 

“Yes, sir, I——” 

“Now, then, no words about it, I tell you!” 
thundered the interrogator. ‘‘I’m the complainant 
and you are the prisoner. Now, just raise the stich 
and show the court.” 

The bewildered lad did “raise the stick,’ and 
the next moment it came down upon the bald head 
of the astonished lawver and sent him staggering to 
his seat. : 

“That's the wav it was done, sir,” said the boy 
amid the shrieks of laughter of the whole court. 

The discomtited counsel. with a ghastly attempt 
to smile. said he had done with the witness—the 
evidence was direct. \ 


Jo( 


THE WAY THE LAWYERS DO IT, 


“Tt I were to give you an apple,” said a well. 
known K.C. to us the other day, ‘I would 
simply say: ‘I give you an apple.’ But should the 
transaction' be trusted to a lawyer, to put in writing, 
he would adopt this form:— 

“«Thereby give, grant, and convey to you all my 
interest, right, title, and advantage to you-in the 
said apple, together with its rind, skin, juice, pulp 
or pips, or any part hitherto unmentioned or unde- 
signated aforesaia, and all rights and. advantage 
therein, With Full Power to Bite.’ ”’ 


QUEER THINGS 


SEEN BY SLOPER, 
SEE PAGE FOURTEEN. 
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Sloper Songlets. 


By “THE BARD.” 


Found in Lardi’s Make- 
up Box. 


“Come. live with me and be my love + 8 
Was sung long, long ago. 

It is the song the gentle dove 

Coos to his mate’’mong boughs above 
When buds begin to blow, 


The selfsame song I'll sing to you, 
And try to imitate 

The dove. Although JI cannot:coo, 

Yet will I. dear one. humblv sue 
To you to be my mate. 

The dove he hath a pleasant voice, 
While mine is harsh and strong, 
Yet, should you have me for your choice, 
Then would I merrily rejoice 

In strains of mellow song. 


Nay, prythee, speak not yet awhile, 
But let me contemplate 

The glory of that witching smile 

Which all my nature doth beguile, 
And leads me to mv fate. 


But if you will not list to me 
To soothe this longing pain 
My ravished soul will from me flee, 
And nought can ever pay the fee 
To win it back again. 


So live with me and be my love, 
For ever and a day. 

I swear by all the powers above, 

And those below I’ll constant prove, 
Unto your heart alway. 


ON THE OTHER SIDE IN LARDI’S LEGIBLE 
SCRAWL :— 
To live with vou there is no bar, 
If first you buy the ring; 
Then I must have a motor-car, 
And frocks and furs and pearls that are 
Upon a costly string. ; \ 


TT RIriCT A * rama pon me 
MOTHER’S WAY. 


When President Poincare returned to his house 
in the Rue Commandant Martin after his election 
his mother, neglecting the official personages pre- 
sent. kissed her son in front of them all, and then, 
patting his cheek, remarked, clearly and distinctly: 

“T hope, Raymond, that you have not undertaken 
too difficult a job. You were never quite so clever 
as you thought yourself, you know.” 


Jo 
MOVING DAY. 


It's four thousand years ago 
That King Pharaoh, don't yer know, 
Ruled all Egypt an dlived down in this old tomb, 
But we’ve just discovered lately 
That there’s something down there stately, 
And they’re breaking up his happy, happy home! 


cn 
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PAGE FOUR ? 


Hello! Hello!!--’Ullo!! 


yi | 


SPEAKING: 


OH! Exchange, do please give me—— Oh! is that 
really the number I asked for? Really? Oh! 
thank you! How. splendid! You are a. clever 


operator! I’d like to send you a signed portrait of 
myself! (You don’t receive presents from sub- 
seribers? What a pity! I should so like to show 


my appreciation of your kindness and cleverness in 
getting me the number I asked for!!) 
* « * o * 


So there you are. Lardi! Cheerio, old thing! 
Yes, I have rung up because I wvat to get some- 
thing off my chest! Quite true! Also I want you 
to tell me exactly what you would do if you were 
me. (You can’t imagine yourself me? No, I’m 
sure you can’t, poor dear! Never mind, the next 
best thing is to have me for a pal, isn’t it?) 

* * 2 a * 

Now listen! Are you quite comfy? You won’t 
get cramp holding the receiver up to your ear, will 
you?—’cause I’ve got a lot to say, so you'll have to 


hang on for a long time!... Right! Off we go! 
> * * * * 
Now, just lately I’ve been rather more than 


usually hard up—I won’t say I have been spending 
more than I ought, but—er—well, it has just hap- 
pened that I have had to borrow a bit from a 
friend of mine, named Mosenhanger, and when I 
couldn’t pay up he began to get a bit nasty. (You 
know, talked about the past I haven’t got, and 
began to hint about all the things he could tell 
if he was driven to it! A bit unnerving for a 
sensitive young thing like your poor pal. Toots!) 

. * ° 7 J 
| (Well, one afternoon when I was sitting over the 
fire wondering what sort of posters and headlines 
there would be if I committed suicide, I finished the 
glass of—er—Papa’s lemonade which I had _ been 
sipping and fell into a sort of trance-like dose. 

oe * * * * 

I don’t say I actually slept, but I seemed to get 
into the condition which makes it possible to see 
dreams and visions—and in my dreams and visions 
I seemed to see digging—digging—digging!! 

* * - es «“ R 

I don’t know if I thought I was the 
nated wife of dear Tut-Ankh-Amen (I call him 
“Tut-tut’ for short—probably my pet name for 
him 3,000 years ago!), or if it was merely the pre- 
sent fashion for digging had so\ taken hold of me 
that I couldn’t get my mind away from excavating 
and bringing hidden treasures to light. 

* * ’ * . * 

Anyhow. whatever it was, I only know that as 
I sal there dreaming and dozing I seemed to see 
myself holding the big spade we keep in the shed 
in the back yard, and turning ever the earth. 

* * * * * 

Bat what earth? Where? I dreamed on, 

then I Yrecognised something that was familiar— 


re-incar: 


ul 


“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


which I remembered having noticed at the end of 
our back garden—just beyond the rubbish heap and 
half hidden by the sprawling old ivy bush. 

« J ° « * 

“Well, well,’ I thought to myself’’—by this 
time the soothing effects of Pa’s lemonade were 
wearing off, and I felt ready to get going again— 
“this must mean something! S’pose I go ana 
play the excavation act in the back garden, be- 
cause if nothing else happens the exercise will bring 
down my weight,” (Awful shock the other day, 
my dear! When I was in the Turkish bath I got 
weighed, wearing nothing but my nice white satin 
birthday suit—Bob always says that my skin is 
like white chiffon velvet. seen in the moonlight! 
Pretty, eh?), and, d’you know, I had put on nearly 
an ounce and a quarter! Terribly alarming! 

« * * * * 

So, after taking off my prety-pretty soft-and-see- 
through undies, and putting on flannelette bits that 
didn’t matter, and covering those with an old over- 
all, I went to the shed. got the spade, walked to 
the pile of slates and bricks past the dust heap, and 
got busy. 

* * “a * * 

And, oh, my dear, the amount of emotion 1 
seemed to work off with this strenuous exercise was 
amazing! Love. passion, fury, envy, discontent, 
longing—all of ‘em dripped off me in long trickling 
streams of persp!! Very purifying, ma _ chere, 
very!! 

* * ” ” * 

And so absorbed with my job was that I quite 

expected every minute to find a Pharoah’s dinner or 


eeeriis 


must confide 


a Pharoah’s wife. with the result that when at last 

my spade struck against something hard I felt that 

Lord Carnarvon and I were real colleagues at last!! 
e * ae * 


What had I found? Well, I’m going to tell you 
if only you will leave off chattering ...I found a 
that something being a small patch of bricks 
large tin box which had contained Wills’ tobacco, 
and which was wrapped in an old potato sack! 

* * - * * 

Thrilled to the marrow and the core, I picked it 
up and hid it beneath a dead bush while I put bach 
the earth and bricks and slates, and then when the 
site of the excavations looked tidy again, back to 
my bedroom I crept, carrying with me the 3,000- 
year-old (p’raps) treasure. And when once safe in 
my saintly seclusion I ovened the tin box, to find— 
not a preserved vase or embalmed lock of hair, but 
twenty-three one-pound Treasury notes!! 

* ae = * * 

How they had got there, why they had got there, 
when they had got there, didn’t matter—it only 
mattered that now I could pay the rat, Mosen 
hanger, and keep him quiet about nothing. 

. * * * * 

And, my dear, before another two hours had 

elapsed Mose was paid, and the quid or two over 
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HUNAN AGATE 


in sOmeone—i shall take to drink if | don’t.” 


=> 
MARCH 17, 193 


. . “aon tego 
was spent on silk stockings and a very don't 
dare sort, of camisole! ! 


* * * =) f * 


I was bucked and braced no end! What? as 
me! And when I got back home I let off my chert 
ness by ringing up Bob and telling him how I oe 
him and longed for our wedding day to come 6 
—and then ringing un half-a-doazen other nice pos 
and telling them -half-a-dozen other nice thing™ 

* we cn * * ’ s 

Oh! it was IT! Then just as I was wonder?” 
where I could do a bit of digging next time, I e 
Pa coming in from the garden looking more 
jected than anything I've ever seen anywhere- 


* . * * . Pe 
“Hullo, old dear, what's wrong?” I ash 
brightly. , ea 
“T must tell you—I just must confide in sow 
one—I shall take to drink if I don’t!’” he moanet’ 
' “Well, tell on. old bean, tell on,’”’ I encouraé 
him. a 
“It’s just this, my dear—you know th-tht, 
your d-d-d-+i-de-ar-dear mother always keeps a? ¢ 
on me and the c-c-cash? Well—er—er—I man) 
to save £23 that she didn’t know anything ab? 
and I—I—I—er—put the notes in a box and-® 
placed them beneath the earth in the garden. ~ { 
now. when I wanted to buy a couple of bottles 
went to my hiding-place and found th-th-that le 
tr-tr-tr-tr-treasure had gone!! Oo! oo! oo!’ 
here our fine and noble Ally absolutely broke 4°"4 
and sobbed like a child! ... Well, that’s all a 
it!...What? An absurd idea! ... Why, he’d id! 
spend it on dri—on something indigestible it 1 & 
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Besides, I can’t! I do wish I hadn’t told +e! 
You always give absurd advice when it isn’t wa!” 4! 
No, I never asked vou! I don’t want to Bey 
Ring off, please exchange—and don’t put me . 
again!! 
Jol 
SUF-FISH-ENT, pi? 
The fish-salesman out Kennington way had | pr 
shop newly painted, and proudly put out the ais 
Fresh fish sold here,” Sa 
“What did you put the word ‘fresh’ in fo” 
asked his first customer: “you would not sell th 
if they were not fresh, would you?” ¢ 
He painted out the word, leaving just “ Fis! ae 
here.” “Why do you say ‘here’?” asked the 5¢° 3 
customer; ‘you are not selling them anywhere q 
are you?” So he obliterated the word “here.” 


ef 

*““Why use the word ‘sold’?” inquired a rusty 

customer; “you are not, I presume, giving you" yd 
away?” So he reduced the sign to the one wo 

Pa el Fen ol” 


“Nobody can find fault with my sign now 
served the tradesman. tv? 

A moment later a further customer added gf 
last straw. ‘I don’t see the use of that J 
‘Fish’ up there,” he said, ‘‘when you can Fee 
them as soon as you'ye crossed Westmi? 
Bridge.” 


MARCH 17, 192! 
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A COUPLE OF KITTENS, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


AN INOPPORTUNE MOMENT. 


’ Say, waiter, have you got a match?” 
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SALESMAN: Forty shillings that bird, sir. 
STOUT GENTLEMAN: Forty shillings! 
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PAGE FIVE 


Forty shillings for that—— 


SALESMAN: That is for singing; not eating purposes, sir. 


PAGE SIXx / 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


A SLIGHT MISTAKE. 


a eee 
A LOVER’S MISTAKE CAUSES PAPA TO ACCEPT HIM AS A 


- HUMOROUS LOVE TALE. 


SON-IN-LAW. 


‘MAUD, my darling, you have made me the 
happiest man in the world,’ said Rupert Mont 


gomery, as he folded 8 stone 4 lbs. of maidenly- 


beauty to his breast, and smothered the face-part 
with kisses. ‘‘ Never have I felt so radiantly happy 
as at this moment of my existence.”’ 

The maiden coyl¥ raised a pair of eyes, the 
colour of winkle-caps, to his, and affectionately 
reciprocated his embraces. 

And they sank, folded in each other’s arms, on 
to the ottoman. and sighed blissfully. 

Rupert Montgomery was a young man of twenty- 
eight summers, junior partner in a firm of pickle 
manufacturers. 

Cgndidly speaking, he was not- much to look at, 
His face had rather too much of a crushed appear: 
ance, as though he had accidentally got it jammed 
in @ paper-press by accident, 

His eyes, too, seemed to be at variance with 
each other. One seemed to be directed S.8.W., 
while the othér pointed due nor’-east. 

Then, again, his ears always reminded one of 
flappers. The slightest wind seemed to toy with 
them, as if they were a couple of baby-sails. 

His hair. however. was a decided set-off, being 
long, dark, and glossy, and when brushed well 
back. reminded one of a celebrated grate-polish, 


She was a Peach. 

Yes, he had nice hair. 

Maudie Melrose, the young Jady to whom he had 
just become betrothed, was a PEACH; she was 
choice fruit. 

She was barely eighteen, but bloomingly lovely. 
Golden hair, the colour of yellow gooseberries, 
prettily bobbed (the hair, not the gooseberries) 
adorned ‘a sweet oval face, the red lips of her tiny 
mouth seeming always pouting to be kissed, while 


her liquid eyes were shaded by long dark lashes. 


like miniature lakes in the shade of the palms. 

She was the only child, her mother having died 
in her infancy, and she lived with her father in a 
large house at Margate. 

Rupert had been courting Maudie for just over 
three weeks, but had never seen her father. 

It had mostly been an open-air courtship. The 
various progressive steps towards the pinnacle ol} 
happiness expressed in that little word “‘'yes,” had 
been taken by means of motor-car trips into the 
country, rambles in the beautiful. rustic lanes, 
trips up the river, and lingering strolls along the 
banks in the dewy twilight. 

At the. moment we speak of, however, when 
Rupert had arisen from his knees, her accepted 


aaa 


lover, they were seated together in one of the 
rooms of her father’s house: 

It was really a clandestine meeting, and the 
first time that Rupert Montgomery had ever visited 
Maud at her domicile. 

“The only condition, Rupert said Maudie~ 
after the effervescence of the “pop”? had somewhat 
subsided—‘“is that you ask my father’s consent 
without delay. Upon this point I insist.’’ 

“My love, my adored one,’ replied Rupert, 
winding his arm around her waist, ‘of course 
I am willing to ask your father’s consent. That is 


” 


_why- I have called upon you this evening, so that, 


in view of your acceptance of my offer, I might go 
at once to your father and ask him to bless ou 
union.” 

Big, Bluff Father. 

“You have never seen my father,’ proceeded 
Maudie; ‘‘he is very big and bluff and rather fierce 
in his manner; but I am sure when you tell him 
your position and the bright prospects you havo 
before you, that he will, after perhaps a little 
demur and a little blustering, at last give his per- 
mission.” 

“Ts he in?’ asked Rupert. 

“Yes; he’s upstairs. in the front room enjoying 
a quiet smoke,” replied Maudie; “just the time to 
catch him.’’ 

“Then I'll go to him at once,” said Rupert, 
the joy of Maudie’s ¢.cceptance haying mede him 
bold enough for anything.. ‘‘ You, of course, will 
remain here, darling.” 

“Straight up the passage, love, and up the 
flight of stairs at the end, then knock at the first 
door on your right,” continned Maudie; ‘you can’t 
mistake it.” 

“All right, lovey,” replied Rupert, “then I’m 
off. Don’t be nervous, darling, I’m not.’ 

And s0 saying, Rupert left his lady-love, and 
sallied forth upon his eventful mission. 

Up the passage he went, his courage rapidly 
evaporating at the thought of the coming inter- 
view. 

“T hope he’s not a violent sort of man,” he 
pondered, as he came to the end of the passage. 
“Let me see, up this flight of stairs, Maudie said.” 

Upstairs he went until he came to a landing, 
with another short flight immediately in front. 
Rupert hesitated. Evidently Maudie had included 
the second few stairs as one flight, thought Rupert, 
so accordingly he proceeded a little farther up. 

As Maudie had said. there were a couple of 
doors on the right. ‘The first one it was,’ ‘ whis- 
pered Rupert to himeelf. now almost trembling. 


——— 
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HIS WIFE (examining photo of pretty flapper which has dropped from his coat pocket): 


Humph! Your brother Tom's wife when she was a girl. 


and bobbed hair twenty years ago? 


Did they wear jumpers, short skirts, 


life. At last!’ 


oh 
MAROH 17, ¥ 


“Here goes!” And ‘he gave a gentle tap at 
door, ; 

No answer. i 

He gave another tap—louder. “ Come 
roared a voice in tones of thunder. 

Rupert hesitated at the half-open door- 

“Come right in! Don’t stand blinkin 
mat like a bloomin’ monkey!” bellowed tbe 
voice. f 

Théreupon Rupert slowly and timidly & 
the apartment. 

Standing in front of the fireplace was a2 e 
man, a massive man with fierce red Koen 
a wild eye. He was smoking a huge meer 
in the form of a mermaid, who was rapidly 
browned in the process.! é 

Goo’ gracious!” thought the amazed BR 
“ean this be her father 

“Well. out with it—what’s the move 
he of the red whiskers. PS 

‘‘In for a penny, in for a pound,” thoug? 
Rupert, “I must go through with it,” i 

“Um—er—ah. I’ve called to ask you, 8!) 
the trembling lover, ‘‘if—er—that is, to oF 
sir, for the hand, of your daughter Maud.’ a 

8 


; pot 


” yo" 


“WHAT!” roared the big man, with ) as 
mendous energy that Rupert retreated rab? Yon 
the door, “do you mean to sav vou want 10 ing © 
my darter Maud?’ of 

‘“Ye-es,’ gasped Rupert. PE rq * 

The man’s manner changed, and he # FE %,,” 
beamed. ; Neda 

“Young feller,” said he, advancing and © Cone 
Rupert's hand in an iron grip, “I admire a 
pluck, She’s yours!” a ts 

“For keeps?” ejaculated the astonished ® at 
lighted Rupert. 2 _38 

“She’s yours, mate, as long as her T 


lasts!” replied he; “it’s the first time I’ye b® orf the ve 
this love-affair. She’s never mentioned a we Ohyt St 


me about it. Haw-haw!” he guffawed. * 3 Oy oy 
Maudie in love. and with a chap your age, at y he Uh 
willin’ to marry her! ‘That’a the rummies? Way 
of it. Let’s ’ave er in!” ; 
“Maudie!” he suddenly bellowed. . ey L 
“Yes, father,’ replied a thin, cracked yoic® “ton 
a door leading into the! farther end of the “ iy yt 
ment opened, and in stepped—a female. ru vj, b 
“Gr-reat Scott!’ stammered poor Rupert! a 
chattering teeth. a ths T 
For the lady who had just entered wW® é "Or 
secraggiest bit of femininity that Rupert h ay 


e 
set eyes on. She was about fifty years of ae qe 
a neck like an ostrich. a nose like a nutmeg the? 
t 


feet like a policeman’s. and a mouthfu ad 
teeth. She was a rasper! rm 
7 

This {s So Sudden. ay, 

“Here you are, Maud,’ shouted her fat ea 


Rupert stood thunderstruck, absolutely une ty = 2 
move or utter a word. ‘this young feller 9 twa Pt 


my consent to'a splice between you and "i 
‘oly wedlock, and he’s got it!” W = 

“Wants me, wants to marry me!” excolé aie latte 
maiden. ‘This is so sudden; but if he has e te J 
loved me, I am willing to make him a part? mh 


And with that she threw her arms rou Rj th 


pert’s neck and laid her old head upon his 0 Shy 
Then the spell that had hitherto held Pay 
silent was broken. j a, toe 
“Stop!” he shrieked, as he struggled vi mi 
of her loving embraces, ‘“‘theres some ee W ag 
mistake. hia is not the woman! Thié 92 ait, 
MY Maudie! Help!” And making a pees 
the door. he was out of the room and do hi - 
stairs like a cat on hot bricks, leaving fatbe te wt 
daughter staring at each other in wonder™* 5 thet 
It turned out afterwards that Rupert nad &y 
the mistake of going a little too far up oi i, 
for he didn’t know that tke house was let ? Wa. 
and in the flat above lived a rich old retir Ue, 
owner who also had an only daughter oa hu m4 
Maudie who lived with him. and this was ™ | fag 
who Rupert interviewed. OU be vy 
However, everything ended happily, for ist m 
Melrose’s d2d. on hearing of Rupert's ip ty = 
laughed so heartily at it, that it put hi”? te a 


best of tempers, and Rupert, taking advan od 4 vw.” 
this..asked his consent there and then to ® a a) 
real Maudie. his own partievlar peach, av Wet, 
more, he got it! 


10(-———— 


SHE HAD SUFFERED TOO. 


‘Is your husband suffering from tooth®* 
“Well.” answered the woman with @ 
pression, “ he says he’s suffering; but, from 
he keeps bragging about it, I’m half susp 
kind of enjoying it.” 


p 


H 
Many s Strong 


r >a 
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The Head Waiter 


? AND LORD LASCELLES. 


March winds had blown a. good 


Sho, journalistic gents into the bar of the old 


t Ouse : i 
wet, Si One morning lately. One or two of 
chien th fed, in passing up the quiet court in 
Bg © ancient tavern ¢<tands, had found it ne- 


if y . . . . - 
gt the be hang! on to the iron railings in front 


Oor ‘ : j ‘ 
Dern: °T a few minutes before the licensing law 


‘ Wine it to open. 
watt ie although a huge fire was. blazing 
bre ang Jitter draughts whistled in from the pas- 
Une down the stairs, causing the parrot to 
th A ane up in her feathers for warmth. 
Meg fag : Clatter down the staircase announced 
h, Robey hat one of the white-coated boys, who act 
ig & den, twist the cook and the waiters, had 
, hig ows of the famous meat pudding blown out 
i ie by an extra strong gust. That, at 
. tne th Was his explanation of the accident, It 
att bua €re was clean. sawdust on the floor; but 
we the dings, unlike pancakes, cannot be dusted; 
‘th .~ Cats of the neighbourhood were provided 
2 unexpected feast. 


bad * * * + 


inte mhantFance of a tall, sparely-built man, whose 
on oust hatchet face was provided with a droop- 
alten” and tired eyes, caused a quiet buzz 
eae Wink €nt in the bar. Journalistic gent looked 
ner, €d at journalistic gent, indicating the new- 
tee The loud and confused conversation -was 
“Og ag @ murmur. aboye which certain words 
oy “th = and again be distinguished: 

Shy, I tell you! I was at the wedding and 

8 0 know.” 

“my, Was I—and I tell you it isn’t.” 


th | Sag you must have been blind—as usual.’’ 
oh: Stray was a little laughter at the sally; and 
Ky Ug ‘Ser, who had surveyed the ecene with 
h, th » nterest and amusement, turned his back 
cy ar and his face to the dining-room, where 
~ Met by the Head Waiter. 
“7 * * * - * 
“toms Me have some lunch, waiter,” said the 
i “ a With a pleasant smile. 
uit be nly, sir. If you will sit here, sir, you 
4g) 


Sut of the draught. What would you like, 
is.” wus the reply; “what about pudding, 
F — cold day like this?” oe 
" ¥Y good, sir. Green veg. and potatoes, sir?” 
de, Suggestion pleased the customer, and the 
a’ ds 88 conveyed to the cook upstairs through 
Mo, @! channel—the waiter’s voice, which, for 
Ya. ome ’ Jos eas 
ag 4 Rt. startled the person on whose behalf. it 
Slivered 
®uld vou like to see our famous parrot, sir?” 
iy “By Head Waiter. ee 
"d All means,” was the smiling reply; “that 
aan Yided its language is quite proper. I’m a 
a -08n; ‘you see.” 
lat pra aware of that, sir,’”’ retorted the Head 
te oe a ghost of a bow. ‘And I congratu- 
r You On being a father into the bargain.” 
“ know me. then?” exclaimed the customer. 


*tkea 


i , yp 

X! the Mme lord. One of them jonrnalist gents 
"Shy," Save me the tip just now. I hope her 
eat Sis in the pink?” 


hee he Slad to say she is,” was the response. 21 
ut Win, CUld have accompanied me this morning, 
> young family—well, you know.” 
ay, "Te right, sir, I do!” exclaimed the Head 
*-With feeling. 
£ * * * a — 
wt the did a yery popular thing when you mar- 
Princess. my lord.’’ remarked the Head 
Dapp turning from a visit. to the bar, with 
°t perched on his forefinger. 


Gr, + 
ay the parrot laughed sardonically. 


os 


ay 


%,. ‘ * 

"iy “! does not appear to agree with you, 

y “ Ae customer 

faq (0 -the parrot or the Princess?” asked the 
Aiter, 


a “ustomer chuckled. ‘I must tell her that,”’ 
«o Mured 

or ot us were afraid she would go abroad 
Wery and,” remarked the Head Waiter ; “and 
Yen ; been fed up with foreigners since 1914, it 
Yety. . Pleasing prospect. Patronise home pro- 
“5 My motto.” 


%,.. Ven ; = 
tome, it was certainly hers, too!’’ laughed the 


of * heres 
Mary, 


fo, 
ay 
W 
q 


t the parrot whistled the, opening bars 


* * * * - 


“7% ; 
ty . hone you will excuse what I’m going to say, 


“sumed the Head Waiter after a pause; “ but 


“The bar seems strangely silent,” 
customer towards the conclusion of his meal. 


And beautifully spotted, 


SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.. 


I’m old enough to be your father. 
made a tremendous fuss about your baby 
but I hope you won't run away with the idea that 
it’s any better than anybody else’s, 

“Not I!” was 


The public have 
son, sir, 


sir? 

the frank rejoinder. “Nor any 
You should hear the little beggar scream! 
women make all the fuss.” 

remarked the 


oye 
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“Tt's them journalist gents, sir,’ exclaimed the 
Head Waiter. 
to their newspaper offices to report you are lunching 
here.” 

“Then I had 
camera 


“T expect they’ve all dashed round 


better be off at once, before the 


fiends arrive.” said the customer. 
* * ” * * 


But he did not depart in such haste as to forge 
his bill—and the Head Waiter. : 


Werreceoamays i eo 


“My husband has just rung up to say he won’t be home to dinner to-night.” 


“ Aren’t men brutes! 


TOLD TO TOOTSIE. 


In a garden old, 
So I’ve been told, 


Ere days of church or chapel, 


A serpent cold, 
With many a fold, 


Coiled round a precious apple 


He was a snake 
Of lovely make, 


But dire the deed, 
Should he succeed, 


To which he was allotted. 


That wretched cuss 
Was venomous, 
With death his fangs were moistened, 
And everything 
That felt their sting 
Was quick thereafter poisoned. 


Along that way 
One sunny day 
The festive Eve came tripping. 
She saw the snake 
Lie wideawake, 
And thought that’ he looked ripping, 


I must confess 

She wore no dress, 
No camisole nor shimmy. 

The snake, ’tis ‘said, 

Just raised his head, 
And softly swore, “ By Jimmie!’ 


Like womankind, 
Eve’s active mind 
Was bent upon inquiry. 
“What do you hide, 
Dear Snake?” she cried. 
“Pray don’t be cross nor flery.” 


Mine has stuck at home every night for over a week. 


I will allow 
That snake knew how 
With woman’s heart to grapple. 
He straight unrolled 
Each graceful fold, 
And there displayed the apple. 


“You darling brute, 
I dote on fruit.” 
Eve said, with fond affection. 
“It looks .so sweet, 
I think I'll eat. 
If you have no objection.” 


She took a bite, 

"Twas quite all right. 

chuckled. ‘‘That’s so, madam.” 
Eye bit again, 

"Twas nice. and them 

She trotted off to Adam. 


Snake 


He ate the lot 
That she had got. 
It brought on indigestion, 
And from that day, 
So people say, 
The world is lost past question- 


That ancient tale 

Made Tootsie quail, 
But still she sipped her coffee. 

And sighed, ‘‘ Would he 

Had tempted me— 


With chocolates and toffee!’ 


~jot 


CAN’T CATCH THESE PEOPLE, ; 


“Was the Rev. Knowall surprised when the con: 


jurer pretended to pull three rabbits and a bowl of 
goldfish out of his beaver?” 


“Not a bit. Said he'd puspected they’d been 


there for some time.” 


! 


f 


1 “ 
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‘ 
] [rolze 
,» GRAMS Stare 


= . 
r% 
= 


Mp M7 pe: Saranet 
Se i, are 


Ry 
“With a few letters on the hoarding we can 
make a pile.” 


But when they got inside, the players we” 
missing, 


No sooner said than done. The “bobs” 
roiled in. 


|| 
| 


THEY SEND ME To MAKE 
SOME SKETCHES OF A 
} FOOTBALK march, | KNow 


hee me L 


/ 
SUT A BIG RUDE man Wy 
lm 
( 


(ot 


ci] 
Mi 
THEY CALLED UMPIRE” 
bin 
Wy, n 


~— 


/p 
y 


NOTHING WHATEVER ABOUT 


iN A BEAUTIFUL 


iT, BUY THE EDITOR 


WHITE MUFFLER 


DOESN'T KNOW 
THAT. J GET 


TELLS ME To 


ON THK FIELD 
& FEEL sRave! 


pr Meantime those in receipt of custom mae Fal 
RAL AT Bs c. 800d their escape. 


J RUN INTO A CROWD 


— 


OF AWFUL RUFFIANS. 
— ~ 


a 
mi, 


THAT SEEM TO BE 


CominG Amd GOING FAOM 


EVERYWHERE AT once | 


j FLOAT AWAY into SPACE 
& FEEL VERY SLEEPY AND 
THINK OF HOME Ag THE 
HADDOCK | HAD FOR 


BREAKFAST. 


& GO THROUGH 
IT. 


NOTE 1 SEEMED To BE THERE YEARS ano — 


STRANGETNEVER SAW YHE @ALL,ONCE, Se. 
aoe 


So ot a 


é J : 
le 
“4 


| Tes > 


, ; i 
\\ an , i ar i 
sy ee : ; ‘ Ky B),)) ‘ f 

ii rn - DE Ih ES. ee: 

) pe a 4, Pe e 3 

ee ‘ a, NY asa sve ; ; itr seer baby 
Bares, . | eae 
4 oo “ai . aera ‘ I one pona*” "in, "ton *e., 


FAIR PATIENT: I’m overworked!—Bridge, night clubs, HE: But, dear, | thought we arranged to go to the theatre to-m! 
DOCTOR: Live on two shillings a day and earn -t! SHE: | know WE did. but I've changed OUR mind. 


J ato ‘ 
{ Moet a 
like 


gf! 


ee § t : 4 
iy jy \ 
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se ON THE Boundary. 
FATHER’S 
Lappioctones 
K/) A is 


) cee 
[Ese (= OPEN FoR 
© 5 = OPPORTUNITIES. 


~ » age on 
NaS LS 
a core on 
NI 
NS 
x WN 
Waifin a : 
i ad a \\ WS .\e j \ ‘ 

={ i SAR ’ | LESS 
| ‘ VAN Gross 
4 Ny x > 
RS SS oy | A 

yy} "Aree 


ww 
WS 
SS 


Gi 


\ 


ue PR ‘TEST —- MATCH 
. 4 re Enictano 

= ee ~ Sour Araica 
= aT Duweaes - 


Batsman- A C-Kussere 


IsT trwracs 4.0 200 lnnincs! te 
ENGLISH KECORO. 


RECORD E09) 


_ DURBAN. | 


NY : 
\ 
i HOW GREAT MEN GET THERE. A. C. RUSSELL 


Re ween the most popular: player in the whole realm of cricket during the past few weeks. To commemorate his feat of scoring two centuries in 
8 Se test match against South Africa—which is an English record—the sportsmen of Durban presented this batsman hero with £100, Jack, as he 
€d. was born in 1887 at Leyton actually in a house on the boundary of the Essex Cricket Ground, and is the son of Tom Russell, the old Essex wicket- 


SS eee early youth he was carefully coached by his father, and after many years on the ground staffi—having gained object lessons from 
| en 


as Perrin. Carpenter, Fane, the Rev. Gillingham, and others—eventually found his way into the Essex County Eleven. 


The 


~— Sp 
> TED DOG FROM EGYPT, . HOME COMFORTS. ANTIQUES NO LONGER 
f ) PAPA’S PEACEFUL EVENING, | pvavasets 


* Sir, that’s the original 
8. It was found in King 
8mb! It is nineteen 
Years old to-day.” 


And obiected to the look of it 
in the London street. 


A thousand pounds for the 
spotted dog, another thousand to 
put it together again. Greeno 
‘ives up buying antiques! 


Gr 3 

_ bought it for a thou- 
ey but the bull dog did WILLIE: Say, dad, wouldn't you rather listen to music than read that 
* look of it. old book? 


~ 


Ally Sloper’s Back- 
Chat Artistes. 


BRAG AND BOUNCE. 


“CHEERIO, old son! I told you my wife was a 
waitress before I married her, didn’t 1?” 

“You did.” 

“Well, last night I heard her-mumbling in her 
sleep.” 

‘‘How interesting! Well——?” 

“Presently she said, ‘Roland! Roland!’ and } 
began to get suspicious, as my name is George.” 

“T’m not surprised.” ‘ 

“But she went on: ‘Roll and~—Roll and—Roll 
and butter! So I knew it was all right!’ 

“T thought you’d been worrying over something. 
You don’t look as fat as you were.” 

“No; I lost two pounds only yesterday.” 

“Dear. dear!” F 

“Yes, it was dear. 
on the train rack!” ; 

“Well, you may have a short memory, but 
you’re not two-faced, anyway. I'll. say that much 
for you.” 

“That’s very good: of you.” 

“ Because if you were, you wouldn’t be 
out with that one!’ 

“What's nasty! I was going to ask you to 
spend the week-end at my place, but I shan’t now.” 

“TIT am sorry. I never know what to do with 
my week-end.” 

“TI can tell you. Keep your hat on it!” 

“Allow me to remind you that» my ancestors 
‘were people with brains.” 5 


I left a parcel of butter 


seen 


“That so? What a pity you were disin- 
herited !”’ 
“A truce to personalities. Here’s a_ poser. 


Who fiddled while Rome burnt?” 
“Hector.” 
Ne. not’ 
“ Towser.” 
* "edo What do voa mean? It was Nero.” 
“Well. I knew it was something with a dog’s 

name!’ ’ } 

“ Palking of dogs. I reckon my dog is the 

smartest in the world. He’ll do anything I tell 

him. If I throw half-a-crown into the river he’ 
plunge in and get it.” 

“‘Not much in that. When I was on my holi- 
days I wanted some fish, and threw half-a-crown 
into a loch that contained some salmon, I sent 
my dog into the water. and out he came with half 
a pound of salmon and one and sixpence change!” 

“Ha. ha! When I was on my holidays motor 
biking I came to a river, but could find no means 
of getting my motor-bike across.” 

“What did you do?” 

“Oh, I just sat down and thought it over! But 
the mountains—you should have seen the moun- 
tains.” 

“You seem mighty proud of those mountains.” 

“You bet I was. My ancestors built them!” 


“H’m! Ever happened to hear of the Dead 
Sea?” 
“Rather! What about it?” 


“Well, my great-grandfather killed it!” 

“That merits a cigar. Have one?” 

“No, thanks. I don’t like the 
smoke.” , 

“But you couldn’t get better.’ 

“TI know. ‘That’s why I decline. The last one 
made me ill. and I couldn’t get better!” 

“Would you be surprised to hear that they are 
cutting down all the trees in front of Chesterfield 
House?’ ? 

‘““What Lord Lascelles’ place? Whatever for?” 

“Oh, just to let the son and heir in!” 

“You seem to know a good deal about the do- 
ings of Royalty?” 

lee Sys Pe On one occasion I was brought into 
very close touch with Royalty,” 

“How was that?’ 

“I was stung on the lip by a queen bee!” 

“Ha, ha! ’S funny! I. 'adore the man who 
says the right thing at the right time, don’t you?” 

“Yes; particularly when I’m thirsty!” 

“Talking of thirst. have you heard 
t man who swallowed six spoons?” 

“No; what’s wrong with him?” | 

“He eam’t stir!” 

“Smart lad! Tell me—who was that little boy 
with the grimy face I saw you talking to last 
night?” 

(Continued at foot of next Column.) 
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GIRLS OF TO-DAY, 


THE JUMPER KNITTER, 


tole ae FOE 


* 


CAESAR’S CHARITY. 


Booker T. Washington is credited with telling of 
a talk he once had with the sexton of a negro 
church. in which he had interested himself to the 
extent of starting a subseription for a new meeting 
place. , 

The sexton. who knew intimately every member 
of the congregation, ran down the list of names 
with Mr. Washington, commenting as he went 
along: : 

“Mr. Smif—ne’s good fer a dollah; Mr. Perkins, 
he’s good fer five dollahs: Mr, Leedom—very religi- 
ous, Mr. Washington, but poor.” 

Mr. Washington made notes as he went along. 
Finally the sexton read: 

“Mr. well. he 
Caesar, sah.’ “ 

“And why do you think Caesar was stingy?” 
asked Mr. Washington, 

“’Cause. Marse Washin’ton, when the Pharisees 
gave our Lord a penny he asked them, ‘Whose sub- 
scription is this?’ an’ they answered, ‘Caesar's. 
Yes, sah, Caesar was a mighty stingy man to sub- 
scribe jess one penny.” 


am rich, but stingy as 


_ /}0(——— 


SETTLED OUT OF COURT. 


A great hullabaloo of voices issued from the open 
windows of the Murphys’ dwelling-house into the 
street. 

“ What on earth is the matter inside?” asked a 
passing stranger of an old man who was smoking 
placidly on the doorstep. ee / ws wrong?” 

“Och. nothin’ at all!” answered the veteran. 
“That’s just a little family difference betwane the 
Murphys, an’ they took it to the court; but the 
magistrates adjourned the case to see if the two 
sides couldn’t come to a_ settlement. An’ now 
they’re just settlin’ it friendly-like, bedad!” 


“He is the che-ild of the noted astronomer who 
lives down our street.” 

“Well, he should go home and tell his father 
that he doesn’t need his telescope to see spots on the 
son!” ; 

“You're clever! I wonder why the boss passed 
you over when he raised the salaries of his com- 
pany?” | 

“T can’t think!” 

“Uni—yes; I expect that’s the reason! 


wr 
. 


Toodle- 
oo 
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TALES OF STAGELA 


By MURDOCK STIMPSON. 
illustrated by the Author. on 
A COMPANY on tour, working the “ Pit™ 4 


means a company touring with special-sized ace FT a, 9 
(as a rule), giving shows in certain small es 
which are not large enough to boast of a th@ s pit 

During our “Fit-up” tour we had a car td 
props, and general factotum all in one. He ad 


a big fellow. full of his own importance; ever ' tN 


seemed to like him. however. and he worked i ( me Kis; 
Trojan so long as everything was going well. ery 
would all willingly lend him a hand in fixi®® ¥ treet 
the frame and scenery; jn fact he seemed bef qe 
a positive magnet in the company, It was @ ° tor 
of his that all went well with the show, ow & 


td 
his own common-sense and personal energy: jh Ga h 


was never tired of impressing upon people 4 Se, 
really he was much higher in the professio® | bet gl 
a carpenter: only circumstances and the fact ter 
wished to please the proprietor had made him ® ad We 
to appear in the rele of a workman. ae J 1 

One bright and sunny afternoon we arrived gf «Oly 
small seaside resort. The railway station wat 7 The 
far from the front. We were just about to Ws) ha Th 


off in search of digs, when the carpenter ™ 4 
up with the news that the hall was on the bon, 
We had appeared in many queer places bY , 


time, and, personally, I should not have bee? ff 8 
prised had he announced that the hall coP? tig? 
of: a tent and a couple of bathing machines. if lang’ 
Off went the carpenter to inspect the af# fe Xng K 
the beach and to discover the amount of poe nt 
etc., required. I came upon him some / t / 
later; his face was a study. il Joy 8h 
“That's it.”’ he said, gloomily, “that blo? kyo? 3 
tin box on the sand!” at Wat 
It was built of corrugated iron, and look ge te 


wll the world like a cowshed that had rad “7 I Bre, 
from a farm for a sea breeze. 1a 


What suddenlv worried the carpenter, BO” 4 Nigh 2) 
was how to get the props, etc., from the e ig 
down: the very steep hill, which ended abruP Wity 8 
the beach and over a stretch of sand to spe were 
shop of amusement, . It was out of the ques” g ys Ny 
get a horse and cart in that sleepy plac® v to», Te 
eventually a sert of small luggage-trolly from I 


station platform was decided upon. bd 


At last some of the skips and scenery | 4 
packed on the trolly, and the carpenter, #4) & Con 
pressing upon the manager that he had no, "reais 


«« Sig) 
worry about,. and that everything would a Vie, Yow 
order as usual, went off with the load, # Yop Yon 
by a youth, who worked at the tin box. of th, ni 


: So 

Everything went well for the first few ~e iy ®vo, 
but the two must have mistaken the inolime © JF \y, Shere 
hill. Half-way down they commenced te trot ? it , 
run; finally, the youth went over—bang! oP f th, Bo the 


the carpenter—for by now the trolly was ‘ote : 
along at a terrific Speed. Suddenly, the ve Xa, Ye n 
gave if up and stood still, panting like # — pitas. 
Marathon runner. ot “4 Tem 
Then the trolly touched the sand apd dy long the 
went sideways! Away flew the scenery iD sD A . Yor 
tions; flata and €kips lay strewn upon the si sg lea to ; 
youngster, who had been digging a castle, "Ning 
with his head through the canvas of a flas~ § 
ing in terror. 3 : 
The manager dashed up apparently # % 
where in a terrible rage. ; : 
“That's done it!” he yelled; « there’! She. 
show to-night.” re Moy, e: ag 
But there was a show as usual. , we Deg be 
It was during the performance that (4,F% vt» She. > 
penter and myself suddenly saw the tootligh™ "| te li 
dim, and then quietly pass away until wee Ro! on” 
hardly be seen. The stage was’ almost oy Ate by . 
darkness when a small boy dashed fo 3 he, t 
curtains at the side of the stage, The™ ~ 
grabbed him. a 
“Where are you going” he hissed. _,, ¢* 
“To put a shilling in the gas-meter, #% | 
the boy. Ota ™m 
A few seconds later the footlights Fev | "hens them 
the play proceeded. SF Qp, 


\ j 
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Lord Bob’s Weekly 
Indiscretion. 


ONE SA RW 
tha Dies, Of the most difficult things in life, dear 
hat t is to know when the ladies are saying 


e 
they ¥Y mean or when they are only saying what 


haq “an to say. Do you follow me? Have you 
; Some?” 
£0 

a t ther day. for ex: ample, Tootsie and I had 


“Very "Aa We have them now and then, like 
Worty, ; a else, and* the ‘“‘making-up” is quite 
trouyy tt *4sn’t it? L've already forgotten what the 
Giseaae ha about; but, anyway, at the-end of the 
Yo; to “ton Tootsie informed me that she had dec ided 
fa me again for a fortnight at least, 
..=® your way and I'll go mine,” she de- 
be, Sha and at the end of a fortnight I daresay 
ter» both be able to appreciate one another 
Was 
be that was that! 
hn i hard to say a few words, but Tootsie 
the ‘y refused to listen. In brief,’ § was given 
i ral for » fortnight. 
ode tigi next day. and by the purest chance, I 
pi to meet Trollie Tabasco. I hadn’t seen 
ion °r quite a long time~in faet, not since we 
ha 8t no matter And when Trollie mentioned 
Ps * Was Hininig to go to some show with a 
NM» YY,” I thought of my fortnight’s “suspen 
ne “7 Suggested that we should visit ‘“ The Is 
qd n] "and have a merry evening with the one 
nie ly Deny, 
itt 8 m Said. “Yes. ves,” and likewise remarked 
+ _ Would do her best to make the evening as 
OW; &nd bright as poss. And ‘|, believed her, 
ant, that’ Trollie can be very nice when she 
I te eye, to speak. 
the Ddeq hing was arranged, and, leaving Trollie, 
ta they off to secure a couple of tickets, feeling 
dee © was something in life after all, © And— 
weet ©Oincidence, dear chappies—about half-a- 


" T ty before the theatre I came face to face 
Sie, 
cto Gop 


te} she cried. looking at me suspiciously. 


OOking very happy: What are you up 


ie anuined to Tootsie that it was a fine day (for 
i @ that fine weather always made me feel 
te But it wouldn’t wash. ‘Tootsie’ proceeded 
eet me so severely that, at last, 1 

. : ko Hand confessed everything. 
Ds Sught so,’ cried Tootsie indignantly. ‘So 
aati E0ing to take that—that deceitful cat, 
en nDaaco to the theatre? And yor’ve got 
Ta  ¥€ to tell me all 


about it? You—yon 


~ 
bet Sat an Wie to sob. 
t ‘So to remind her about that fortnight’s sus- 
oe fr own idea, and all that sort of thing. 
the, tie Cured to say quite a lot of things, bur 
as Conpamed her feet, dabbed her eyes, and 
" pe ontine me with that “ I-will-be- obeyed 


Wigs ag Cried : 
Foe tas not going to take her. I’m coming 
ty to take those tickets, and I’m the gir! 


ie “Sty ing to escort, And we'll have dinner ar 
y > eforehand. and I do hope that Trollie 
it © bee us. I shall simply: scream with 
So, She is—the little beast!” 
y “On. *Te you are, my dear chappies. Landed in 
thie ™ne once again. and all because I thought 
ant what she said. And the worst of it 
Ly When I rushed off to’ wire to Trollie I sud- 
lon As th, mbered that I didn’t know her address. 


} ay Bee boet so truly says, my dear chappies, the 


tq Yn liy . 

ate $s e the less you can be certain ‘in re 

ing * € ladies. The only thing is te go on 
*8 it leaves me at present. 


Jot- 
ALMOST “CATS AND DOGS." 
She. pas De 
rai: nave vou been to see the menagerie yet? 
No; I intended going last night, but was 
red One of the animals. 
How was that? 


of ae 
yee ia *00d gracious! 


e: Ong - 
Ry: arin , reak loose 


Did one 


g by +; Nothing so exciting. I was prevented 
t he reindeer. Er—you see, it was a wet 


———-\nl 


MAVEN’T YOU FOUND THEM? 


Vian are very much like telescopes. You 
™ eut. see through them, and then shut 


SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


i 
‘ 


wt 
<i 


PROFITEER: Good heavens, Maria, wot’s the matter? 


WIFE: Nothing, George. 
it? 


| ADDLED ADS. 


HE was a very candid adyertiser who an- 
nounced that, he reauired a ‘competent chemist 
to undertake the sale of a new patent medicine 
which will prove highly lucrative te the under- 
taker.” One would be inclined to add that most 
patent medicines are. 

* . 7 . * 

They can do things in Dublin at which poor old 
staid London can only shiver or smile; but it is 
news to know they now rafile for their women- 
folks: ‘“ Notice—The ratile for the widow of the 
late Michsel O’Neill is postponed,” 


> * * = . 

This surprising advertisement appeared in’ the 
* Times Personal Column:—‘ Required, healthy 
person able to sieep during the day, no work, but 
good sleeper essential; good wages; references. 
Followed by the name of the Shetland United 
Knitters. Rosebery Avenue, E.C, It was not, as pro- 
bably most readers thought, a joke or a hoax, On 
inquiry, the manager stated that the advertisement 
was perfectly genuine, and that persons were 
wanted who could sleep for five or six hours during 
the day to demonstrate that with a single garment 
of pure home-spun Shetland wool covering them it 
is impossible to feel or take cold. 


| saw this pose in a fashion plate, and it do look graceful, don’t 


Gentleman (23), healthy, tactful, clever, well- 
read, keen antiquarian, of wide interests and many 
hobbies, desires Position as Son to a gentleman of 
means. Will give life-long affectionate companion- 
ship for assured position. 

* * a J * 


It is strange that so many advertisements are se 
clumsily worded, among the announcements to be 
occasionally encountered being :— 

A boy wanted who can ‘open oysters with a 
reference. 

To be disposed of. A mail phaeton, the pro’ 
perty of a gentleman with.a movable headpiece as 
good as new. 

Furnished apartments suitable to a gentleman 
with folding doors. 

Lost, near Highgate Archway, an umbrella be- 
longing to a gentleman with a bent rib and a bone 
handle. 

Lost, a collie dog by a man on Sunday evening 
answering to Juno with a brass collar round his 
neck, : 

Wanted by a respectable girl, her passage to 
New York. Willing to take charge of children and 
a good sailor. 

A good stylish bicycle for sale by a young lady 
enamelled black and geared to sixty-eight. 

Wanted, a room by two gentlemen about thirty 
feet long. 


ii ih: 


“Your wife evidently has a will of her own, old chap. 
‘Yes; and.! am the sole beneficiary. 


~~ A 
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True Tales of Old London Town. 


Queer Characters and Incidents of a Hundred Years ago. 


VD CORRELATED PETE 9 RLY DG ARE it RAY MES ENED CRETE GED CR IELE PORN EABLET 
2.RING-DROPPERS AND THEIR METHODS, 


SOME years ago ring-droppers were very com- 
mon offenders. and belonged to a set of theats that 
frequently tricked simple people, both from the 
country and Londoners, out of their money. They 
generally exercised their villainous acts upon young 
women. Their usual method was to drop a ring, 
or gilt seal. or some trinket, just before their in- 
tended victim came up, who they generally accosted 
her thus: “ Young woman I have tound a ring, and 
I really believe it is gold, for here is a stamp upon 
it.’ Immediately upon this. an accomplice joins 
who, on being asked the’ question, replies, ‘‘It is 
gold.” “Well.” says the former, ‘‘as the young 
woman saw me pick it up. she has a right to half 
of it. As it often happens, the young person haa 
but a few shillings about her. The sharper says, 
“Tf you have a mind for the ring’’—(or whatever 
it may be)—‘‘ vou shall have it for what you have 
got in your pocket, and what else you can give me,” 
which sometimes proves to be a good silk handker- 
chief, or other apparel. The young woman, being 
about to take the ring. and give the money ana 
things for it, the accomplice says, ‘‘ You lad better 
ask the goldsmith if it is gold;” but upon looking 
about, they perceive none near, upon which they 
conclude it is good. and so they part. 

Another incident of two similar frauds carried 
out about the same period :— 

A Miss S—— attended at Union Hall, February, 
1828, and gave the following account of a gross im- 
position that had been practised on her, She 
stated that as she was passing over Blackfriars 
Bridge a very tall woman, dressed in a black straw 
bonnet, light shawl, and dark gown, stooped down 
and picked up a small parcel, exclaiming, at the 
same time. “You are entitled to a share, miss.” 


On opening the parcel, it was found to contain 
three very handsome - looking rings, apparently 
‘set with real _ stones, and also a bill of 


parcels for £10 5s. 6d. enclosed with the jewellery, 
The woman then said. ‘‘ These things are too fine 
for me; you shall have them for half their worth.” 
Miss S——. believing they were the real sort, pulled 
oue her purse and gave all the money it contained 
(12s. or 138.) to the woman, and would have given 
her three times as much if she had had it about 
her. To her astonishment, however, the woman 
was satisfied. and both of them separated, mutually 
pleased with their good fortune. Miss S8—— had 
the curiosity to enter a jeweller’s shop to inquire 
the real value of the rings, when she discovered 
they were metal and not worth a cent. 

Now, the next history will develop further cun- 


MLM 


rer 


MRS. JONES (in the doorway): And she said ‘) was no lydy. 
| ‘ad ’er dahn in the gutter intwo twos. 


was a lydy or not; 


ning tricks played off in London on unsuspecting 
country people. In May, 1827, a young Welshman, 
named. Stephens, apparently about twenty years 
of age, and most respectably dressed, came to the 
Thames Police Office in a state of distraction, and 


charged a fellow well known as a ‘‘ gammoning 
cove,”” who gave his name as William Allen, with 


robbing him of eighteen sovereigns. On being de- 
sired to state all the particulars, he said he was 
a native of Llechryd, near Cardigan, in Wales; and, 
intending to go to America, where he was told he 
had a rich uncle living, he booked his passage to 
London in the True Blue Coach from Bristol; and, 
immediately on his arrival in the metropolis, in 
compliance with his directions, he repaired to the 
North’ and South American Coffee-House, to the 
proprietor of which he was strongly recommended 
as a countryman. On his ealling there, and ex- 
plaining the object of his visit, the proprietor being 
rather busy, told him to go and walk about and 
look et the shipping until four o’clock, when, on 
his return, he should be happy to give him every 
assistance in his power. Being directed towards 
the London Docks, he proceeded towards the Tower; 
and, when he got on Tower Hill, he saw the prisoner 
walking a little before him, Prisoner, when he 
saw he was observing him, at .once ran forward 
and apparently picked up a piece of paper off the 
ground and put it into his pocket. He immediately 
after pulled it out, and observing his (Stephen’s) 
curiosity excited, opened it cautiously, and showed 
him a watch. chain. and seals. He then said, 
“Tf you don’t tell any person I found this, I will 
give you half of it.” Stephens said that he did 
not want it. Prisoner replied, “That he must have 
half of it. as he saw him find it;’’ and, pointing 
to a respectable-looking man on before him, said, 
“Mhat is a gentleman who is a judge of it, and he 
will value it, if you give him a shilling.’’ The 
prisoner called out to this person, and, on telling 
him what he wanted him for, the person at first 
refused, unless he was paid. Stephens said that 
he did not want anything to do with the watch, and 
conbequently would not have anything to do with 


valuing it. At last, after much entreaty, he 
agreed to give sixpence, the prisoner paying 
the other sixpence, which, after conversing 
some time with him, prisoner agreed to do, and 


he then accompanied them into a public-house, and 
as he was going in, he observed the wife of the 
publican look very steadfastly at him, upon which 
he was determined to be cautious what he was 
about; and, on their entering the parlour, and sit- 


LL. 


aM ly 
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1 soon showed her whether ! 
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ting tioienk the watch was produced, and 
whom they met on Tower Hill declared 
most valuable watch, At this time the pris? 
began to sit very close to him. Hearing | 
deal of the dexterity of the London ite 
felt his pocket where he kept his sovereig?™ 
found he had them; but, lest their ingenuitY 
have abstracted any of them, he pulled 0 
paper containing the sovereigns and began “g 
them, which no sooner did the prisoner P© 
than he.snatched them from him and hande@, 
to his companion. who instantly threw dow 
watch and ran out of the room. He endeat’, 
to follow him. but the prisoner held hin® 
collar and prevented him. The noise of the 
action attracting the attention of the police ° 
who happened to be passing at the time, the 
soner was taken into custody. 


raf 


DOTS AND DASHES: 


CULINARY NOTE, 


“ How can you tell a bad egg?” asked the 
of a famous West End_restaurant the other © . 
“Tf you have anything to tell a bad eg@ 
it gently,’’ said he, giving the sausage and ® 
an extra turn. 


o( 
CANDOUR. 


The other day we saw the following ad 
ment in a provincial paper, which caused us ~ 
our eyes with surprise :— 

“Any person who can prove that my PES 
suet contains anything injurious to health w? 
three boxes of it sent to him free of charge.” 

This seems like putting temptation in the ~ 
people. 


' 


raeer OK 


THE USES OF ADVERTISEMENT. 


Business men who know how to hustle bel 
all the modern improvements, including &® 
advertising, and one of them proves it by the © 
ing :— 

‘*When a duck lays an egg she just wade 
as if nothing had happened, 

“When a hen lays an egg there’s a wall 
noise. 

The hen advertises, Hence the demand fof 
eggs instead of ducks’ eggs.” 


ie) aan ars Ta 


THEY KEPT THIS UP ALL DAY. 
_—_—_—— oft 
Man (in chemist’s shop): I want some conse 
lye. ‘ 
Druggist: You mean concentrated lye. 
Man: It does nutmeg any difference. 
what I camphor. What does it sulphur? 
Druggist: Threepence. I’ve never cinna™ 
such wit. 
Man: Well, don’t myrrh, myrrh! 
novice at it. 


oo! 
I aoe 


5a RE od TPA 
A POET'S PUN, 


John G. Saxe. the American poet, was One®: 9f 
a trip on a steamer when he fell. in with 
young lady, to whom he made himself ver¥ | 
able. Of course. he made an impression uf 
damsel, who said at parting: a 

\“* Good-bye, Mr. Saxe, I fear you will 
forgetting me.”’ oe 


ere | 
“Ah, my dear young. lady,” said the 12° \ 
punster, “if I was not a married, man alve® f 
may be sure I'd be for getting you!” A 
a 4 } * 
THE TRUE GENTLEMAN, — 
: \ ni! — be 
Three witnesses—a Frenchman, a Duteb™ — 


an Irishman—were asked for their definitiO” 


what constituted a gentleman. a ~S 
“4 gentleman,” said the Frenchman, “™* 

who has five Counts in his family.” aa 
“No,”’ said the Dutchman, “A gentlem, eh 


man that never gives pain to his fellow oro 

“A gintleman,’”’ said Pat, ‘is a man wale 
you to come, that gets out the whisky and wi 
to help vourself. and walks away to the 
while you’re doing it!’ 
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' -O*%K: REFEREE: What are they cheering for? 
q for tr The 4 4 HOME CLUB OFFICIAL: They’re calling for the referee. 
Wh BUTLER: | always aim at speaking tne ' REFEREE: Then hadn't | better appear? 


Tae ss: HOME C.G.: | guess not. They've all got revolvers! 
~~ E MISS: What a shocking bad shot you must 
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. Vv) 
8 os 
wae UnigrOR, FIRST PROFITEER: That sword was my grana- 
nd ‘idg 4 La, left by boots outside my door, and they've not been touched! father’s. It was at Waterloo with him! 
the 7 they DLorp: To be shure, sor. An’ it yer’d left yer goold watch and chain SECOND PROFITEER: How funny! Was he a 


Wouldn't have been touched, Mine’s a decent house. sor, soldier? 1 thought he was a Government contractor, 
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Queer Things Seen 
By Sloper. 


WHEN THE DUMB SPOKE. 

“YOU have no conception of the extraordinary 
things I have witnessed when an enterprising film- 
producer took upon himself the task of showing 
‘The Adventures of Ally Sloper’ on the screen, 
said the illustrious bearer of that honoured name. 

“One thing that struck me as strange when i 
used to haunt film studios, was that the ‘crowd’ in 
the caste received strict injunctions not to cut 
their hair or change their clothes during the period 
the film was being produced. 

“Some of the boys wha were employed in the 
production obeyed, rather too strictly, the pro- 
ducers’ iniunction not to ‘change anything’ until 
the film was finished. 

“One day I was amazed by the mother of one 
promising youth calling at the studio and demand- 
ing, in an excited manner, to see the producer. 

“*What can I do for you, madam? inquired 
that individual. 

“*You can tell me-how much longer this pic- 
ture, in which my boy Tommy is working, will 
take to finish.’ 

“*Oh, perhaps six weeks. 
Tommy at five bob a day. More than he’d earn as 
a vanboy,’ answered the producer. 

“The woman sighed deeply. ‘This is a nice 
thing for a ’ard-werkin’ woman wot’s the mother 
of five to 'ear.’ she said. ‘Tommy tells me ‘e's 
“not to change anythin’’”’ until arter this blessed 
picture’s completed. An’ ’ow do you think I can 
wash ’is shirt arter ’e’s worn it for six weeks? 
Bother the pictures and ’is five bob a day, says I!’ 

“The lady was ultimately pacified whcn she was 
told that the producers’ injunction of ‘not to 
change’ applied only to outer garmenta and not 
to undershirts. 

“he trials and troubles of a film producer are 
by no means ended when the fiim is finished. 

“Tt next has to face the ordeal of censorship, 

“Only. recently the Censor cut out of * Oliver 
Twist’ the familiar scene where Fagin instructs his 
pupils in the art of picking pockets Yet, strange 
to say, no one has, to my knowledge, objected to 
boys reading, in the same immortal book, the 
extremely technical account of the burglary com- 
mitted by Bill Sikes and Flash Toby Crackit! 

“Some time ago an exciting adventure film 
was exhibited to the Censor, and duly passed by 
him as being ‘suitable for exhibition to all classes 
of audiences.’ 

“Soon afterwards the 

“The surprised 
an explanation. 

“They were still 
were informed 


Quite a good job for 


licence was withdrawn! 
producers naturally demanded 


more astonished when they 
that the licence was cancelled on 


account of the bad language used by some of the,» 


actors! f 

‘“How could shadows on the screen say swear 
words? 

“The mystery 
manner :— 

“Before the film was shown to the trade, the 
producers entertained. a number of crippled and 
deaf and dumb children in their private projection 
theatre, and showed them the picture in question. 

“The kiddies were delighted with the picture, 
eepecially the mutes, who appeared to be greatly 
amused. They had all been taught ‘lip reading, 
and were consequently able to readily follow the 
remarks of the actors, some of whom, I regret to 
say, solaced their feelings with ‘big, big D’s’ when 
they were thrown into rivers and assaulted with 


was solved in the following 


flour bags.” 
—)o4 
e 
A TERRIBLE SPORT, 
First Business Man: What do you mean by say- 


ing that football causes more deaths than all the 
‘other sports combined? 

Second: It’s responsible for the funerals of at 
least 16,000 grandmothers of office boys each year. 


————o 
THE ONE CONDITION, 


“Suppose I decide to let you have the money; 
how do you know TI shall get it back at the time 
you. say?’’ asked Binks, 

ot promised it, old pal, on the word of a abe 
man,” replied Stoney. 

“Ah! in that case I may think better of it. 
Come round this evening and bring him with you.” 


ALLY SLOPER’ s HALF- HOLIDAY. 
/TOOTSIE’S FRIENDS. 


MONA O'HARE, 
Featuring in * The Ides of March,” 
(Not yet released.) 


Cra oe wt 


ONE UP TO HUBBY, 

“Why is it.” said Mrs. Browne, “that a single 
man is 80 anxious to take a girl to the theatre, and 
seems to care so little about plays after he is mar- 
ried?” } L 

“That’s easily explained,” said Hubby. “It’s 
due to a certain dewlorable masculine vanity. When 
he takes his fiancee to the theatre, he knows she is 
comparing him with the handsome hero of the play, 
and to the disadvantage of the hero, After mar 
riage, she doesn’t hesitate to tell him flatly that he 
looks like the low comedian.” 

~ Jot 

: AH! WELL! , 

“ Gertrude,” he said quietly. as he gazed at the 
moon above them. “isn’t the evening beautiful? 
Every zephyr seems to bear gentle voices on the 
bosom of the spirit world. Do you hear such voices, 
Gertrude?” 

“Yes, Hercules.” she said; “they are very indis- 
tinct, but they make me think that. Papa and Bro- 
ther Archibald are calling the dog.” 


MARCH 1, 


“WHY SHE CAME Home: || 


Brownjohn’s wife went on a rintt to the seas 
and before leaying gave her husband explicit 3 
structions to write every day. He promised 
so, and meant to keep the promise but he 
the first day until. too late, and so he wired 
he would write the following day. That nig 
secured the services of his typist and diotat 
letter. oitl 

“ Now, I want you to use that letter as a @ R 
he said to the girl, ‘(and typewrite twelve other) 
differently worded, but containing about the “| 
thing. Date each one a day ahead of the 
put each in an envelope properly addressed, 
attend to the posting for me. 
for your trouble.” 

The typist, who was young and ‘inexperie™ 
agreed. 

Three days later Brownjohn received a teles™ 
reading: 

Will be home bv first train. Meet me. 

His wife’s name appeared at the bottom. . 

He was much distressed, fearing that some’ 
had happened. Time passed slowly. but &t jase | 
train arrived at Waterloo. When his wife teh 
out of the train he embraced her and asked*~ 

‘“‘What’s the matter. my dear?” 

The wife said not a word, but walked into 
waiting-room. Then she opened her handbags — 
quietly handed her husband a bunch of lett 

The typist had followed his instructions, »¥ 


sors", 


Here’s a pound” —_~ 


posted all the letters on the same day. “FS “a 
Pp 
—)o(—_— 7 2 De, 
A PLACE FOR EVERYONE, , i 
ih 


Brewers should to Malta go, 
And Boobies all to Scilly; 
Quakers to the Friendly Isles, 
And Fnrriers to Ohili. 
Wretched little howling babes 
That break our nightly rest, 
Should be packed off to Babylon, 
To Lapland or to Brest. ‘a 
From Spithead, cooks go out to Greeceh 
And while the miser waits x 
His passage to the Guinea coast, 
Spendthrifts are in the Straits. 
Spinsters should to the Needles go; 
Wine-bibbers to Burgundy; 
Gourmards should lunch at Sandwich 
Wags at the Bay of Fundy. 
Bachelors the United States; 
Old maids the Isle of Man; 
Let gardeners go to Botany Bay, 
And shoeblacks to Japan. 
Thus emigrate, and misplaced mel! 
Will then no longer vex us; 
And all who’re not provided for 
Had better go to Texas. 


-—_——-)a( 
ONE COMPENSATION. 
“That mediaeval armour must have pe 


uncomfortable.” said a visitor to the Towersid, My 
“Yes.” answered the man with darned % sn 


“but there was one satisfaction about it- wo! 
could always take down his suit confident 
_-moths hadn’t got at it.” 
: ————=}o(- 
HIS SINKING SPELL. 
Old Father Hubbard 3 
Went to the cupboard ‘ee 
To get his poor self a drink.” . 3 


But when he got there 
The cupboard was bare, ke 
So he got him a drink at the si# ; 


dot 


AT THE BODEGA. <p 
“Laddie, d’you suppose the coward wh? ~ p : 
a bomb under the stage last night. waé tF of 
assassinate me?” asked the blue-chinned #* "gt th 
as he toyed affectionately with the chee®® | toy Spain, 


counter. 
“No.” answered the comedian; “I presi % Wag sha 
he was only trying to elevate the stage.” Tt} the bn 
ae Ue is 
ie ORNEI  9 NEA i RY of 
THE ORNITHORHYNCHUS. iey r 
“«Get out, you ornithorhynechus!” : & eq 7 


The fellow departed like a- whipped cur 


“Who's that?” inquired a fellow-dinet Re 
“An ornithorhynchus.” eT. y 
‘“Why do you call him that?” ef Coy 
“Well, Webster defines an ornithorhy?” Bay 
beast. with a bill.” Ra, 


p seat rh — 
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red Rp ‘Sing Rates - - Six Lines Five Shillings. 
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jotted "AMER 3 GRAND VARIETIES. 
ode! p Daily, 2.30, 6.10, and 8.45. 
a Ce, . Programme changed weekly. 
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seed GRAND VARIETIES 
oun Twice Daily, 2.80 and 7,45. 
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perie? yon, Nightiy, &.30; Tues., Thurs., Sat., 2.30 
P Mary Moore and Miss Sybil Thorndike 
telee™ present 
ioe ADVERTISING APRIL. 
a. F OF YORK’S, Gerr. 813. 
some! GOOD GRACIOUS, ANNABELLE! 
ut Jae Marie Tempest. 
fe sth Be "Wings, 3.30; Mat., THurs. and Sat.,.2.30. 
sked ¢ a 
Gerr. 2780. 
i int? Jose Collins in 
dbase Py THE LAST WALTZ. 
lette™ ey. 8.15; Mat., POETS Sat., 2.30. 
8, put 4 = a eats Si 
Mou “crure THEATRES. 
Des CTURE THEATRE. Kingsway. 
: ¥, 145 to 10,30 (Sundays, 6 to 10.30), 
Ne 4 Programme ee Pay 
SALLeRy Rerent St. 
. tinuous Daily, 2-11 (Sundays, 6-11), 
~<a Prices. 1s. 3d. to 5s. (incl.). 
q _— ARE PE oS ae 
4 ti * the THE COLISEUM. 
Tau. © &bove popular resort this week a notable 
e n, 8 ©n in the programme will be:— 
ec? Bae, Tearle, supported by Olga Lindo, George 
4 ee Christine Silver, will perform ‘‘ The 
Wille Pay ” the English version of Theodore de 
. tester P Gringoire.” This adaptation, by 
‘ a orm Ollock and Walter Besant, was recently 
if “ by their Majesties’ expressed’ desire at 
ich if : 


ywers 
ed © 
t. 
nt 
sink 
ho - 
at 
ef th 
pene Pin, Sn, WR. GODFREY TEARLE. 
osu Rng Attar, Matinee for King George’s Pension Funa 
x ; Ang Was 4nd Actresses at His Majesty’s Theatre, 
Yo, the “nthusiastically received, both by the Press 
ind pSmeral public. The story has just that 
tale, Dre ete TOmance in it which in the hands of 
bes nee *S such as Mr. Godfrey Tearle and his 
cur’ of quPany, is bound to ‘go straight to the 
or ce the listeners. 
r rege : a inclide ‘Ben Osborne and. Nellie 
oe Beh ¢ Cou, ° present their laughable sketch of ““A 
pop . te try Cousin on a Visit to London”; The 


Berg ee 


vars, who have played all over the world; 
‘ll. hag author of many of the Lyrics in 


“Joy Bells” and ‘ Whirigig,” who has appeared 
before Royalty on several occasions; not forgetting 


THE SISTERS KOUNS, 


the Sisters Kounsa in their delightful Musical Act. 


THE ALHAMBRA. 

Herbert Cave is a Tenor Yocalist who commenced 
life as a choir boy until his voice broke. Where- 
upon he went into an oflice to work until his voice 
settled again into a baritone. He made himself a 
nuisance in the office because he would persist in 


MR. HERBERT CAVE. 


singing instead of working, the result being that 
lhe received formal notice. He then took hia 
courage in both hands, his voice was trained into 
2 tenor, and he went on the operatic stage. Since 
then he has sung in no less than fourteen operas 


GENE GERRARD. 


Gene Gerrard, Comedian, the well-known revue 
artiste, presents his inimitable Tipsy Dance. 
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Miss Lote Fuller’s. Company, fresh from their 
Coliseum triumphs, are appearing in their selections 
of Danses Fantastiaues and Ombres Gigantesques, 
which have been so much admired, and still prove a 
great attraction to this popular house. 

Hinsle (with a Lady) scores in his Novelty 
Comedy Illusions, including his latest trick of a 
sausage crawling across the stage whilst a~con- 
jurer eats his sandwich. The denouement comes 
when the sausage turns and barks at the illusionisv. 
Another astounding trick is the transformation of 
a small duck into a big one. 

Mike S. Whallen. the well-known Raconteur, once 
more amuses his audience with his marvellous ex- 
temporary verses/ and 

The Serlany Troupe, in a wonderful Gymnastic 
Act, which is much appreciated. 

° THE HON. BILLY. 
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Pre-paid Small Advertisements. 


Advertisements are received under the above 

heading and inserted in ‘Ally Sloper’s Halt- 
Holiday’’ at the-rate of Twopence per Word. 
No display is permitted, and the Publishers re 
Serve the right of deciining any advertisement 
which does not meet with their approval, 


The Minimum Charge for any Advertisement 
is Two Shillings and Sixpence. 


Manufacturers 
Water- 


J. B. WEDGE, 
of Van and Lor:y Sheets 


‘Established 1800), 
and Tarpaulins, 


proof Clothing. Marquees and Tents on Hire 
Tackle, Ropes and ‘Twines, Inside and Outside 
Blinds, Scenery Canvas and Stage Cloths, “Gauze 


Business Signs, Mats and Matting, Banners, Decora- 
tions and Flags of All Nations.—Note the Address— 
238, Walworth Road, London, S8.E.17. Telephone: 
Hop 1015. 

G.—Use Wareham’s 
Obtainable at all 


BE HEALTHY AND STRO 
exercisers and Developers. 
uthletic outfitters. 


PORTRAITS (by an expert Artist and Academy 
Nxhibitor) REPRODUCED FROM ANY PHOTO 
GRAPH in Water Colour. Any size quoted up to 
and including 20in. by l6in,. All pictures guaran 
teed perfect likenesses, and highly and artistically 
painted. Send P.O. (10s. 6d.) and photo, with fult 
particulars, to—J PICKERING, 4388, Norwood Road. 
S.E.27. Money returned if unsatisfactory. 


JACK LEVY; £018. will be pledecd to mest al’ 
members and friends of “The Sloper Olub” art 
“The Noah’s Ark.’ Blackfriars Road, London, S8.E. 


When Weaning Baby 


insist on ved 


Foon OD 


Tins 9d. 1/6 | 


| 60 YEARS . 
3j- and d- 


SUCCESS. 


Pia ry hae 


The nom-po isonous Rat and 
Mouse Catching Device, 


On Sale at leading Chemists & Stores 
Fall instructions and descriptive, pamphlets, 


Tins each 1/-, 1/9 2/6 


or from Sole Manufacturezs 
(post free, 1/4, 2/3, 3/3.) : 


B. WINSTONE & Sons, Ltd., 
100/101, Shoe Lane, London, E.C.4 


Please mention this Paper, when replying to 
Advertisers, 
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of America: 


General Agenta for the Continent: Messageries Hachette iS Cie, 111, Rue Reaumur, Paris; Messrs. Wm. Dawson and Sons, Ltd., 18, Rue Pi oem "Paris. (Xe) 
Aires: R. Grand and Co., Calle Cangallo, 542. 
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Ay LARK’S * ANCHOR” Tureaps are unrivalled for 
Ray, CVCTY kind of Washable Embroidery, fine or bold, as 
e for Knitted Jumpers, Sports Hats, Gloves, Stockings 
and Scarves. There are special ae for EACH in 


white and lovely fadeless colours. They have silky smoothness, are strong 
and even and easy to work. Obtainable at all Drapers and Needlework Depéts, 
with patterns, transfers and leaflets of instruction. 


. ee 


Threads are seven in number : 
VELVENO 
FLOX 

FIL D’ECOSSE 


“ ANCHOR” 
COTON A BRODER 
STRANDED COTTON 
FILOSHEEN ‘ 
FLOSS EMBROIDERY 


All made by 


CLARK & CO LTD 


| PAISLEY 


TRADE 


Boswell Honse, Bolt Court, Fleet ree E.C.—Sole Agents for Australasia: 
Canada: The Imperial News Co., Toronto, Montreal and hoes 


outh Africa: The Central News Agency, 
e canna News Co., 5, Duane Street, New York. Malta. C, Herman and Co., 44, ateae Reale, Valetta. Ceyloy 


India: A. H. Wheeler, Allahabad, Bombay, Calcutta, etc. Gibraltar: Gregoria Fay Cla Newspape” 
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London: Printed and ey Diees by the Proprietors at “The Sloperies, ° 
Gotch (Australasia), Ltd. 
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